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Martian Mopheads 
go on the rampage in 
DUDE RANCH ROUNDUP! 
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HE FOR SURE DIDN'T COME TO 
A WESTERN RANCH JUST TO 
SAT A BALL AROUND... 


BEE = = 


— ~ 
DON'T CRY! TLL) 
ROUND IT UP FOR 


: ice 
Eee 
i 


WHO 
4/KE ON TV: 


TTY YCOME ON,WILMA...LET'S Vo 
\RIDE OVER THERE AND SEE 
AWHAT IT'S ALL ABOUT! {° 


We 


LOOK, ROCKY... A ROCKET SHIP 
LANOED OUT THERE! 


BUT WELL. 
HAVE TO 
ACT FAST! 


FRED! SURELY 

YOURE NOT AFRA) 

OF THAT LITTLE 
MOPHEAD} 


JUST 


seweerls \( <GULPD Ir olsinTEcgATED 
Gooe 


HIM 
AT IT, W-WILMAL 


~ 5 iss = yp ———s 

(FRED! WHERE'S you? { BACK YONDER! ./- 

BZ \_ HORSUS-SAURUS? / (-Tu16 15 NO TIME 1 
ee oF TIME} 


MARTIANS \\ WE KNOW! WE WERE WATCHING 
= LANOED:! )\ THROUGH “THE TELESCOPE: 


A 


<uWEIRE SCRAMMING ON | 
THE RANCH aus: 


ER... THE BOY GOT OUT OF THE KIDDIE-CORRAL | 
SOMEHOW AND VAMOOSED: 


_— 


say COME ON GROAN!) I-I GUES' 

(>) geK! o LET'S GO: 4 YOU'LL HAVE TO GO 
Lt) a 

é A bs as (ia ‘ 


'S JUST PLAYIN’ 
EK AROWUNO THE 
RANCH HOUSE... 


ax 


ey NS FRED! BUT VI 
YOuR 


yi 


HEY yaienes \| |) AND Now we2e THE VA. 2 
\ | SLAVES OF THESE jap FWEEP!: 
1ECES... INHUMAN BEASTS! mF 
ee \ FAINTEO! 


WHEW! MY VACATION IS. 
ENDING UP MORE LIKE WORK, 
THAN WORK EVER WAS! 


wn ME HE GETS UP MGM ENOUGH 
We MAY BE ABLE 7O LOCATE /, 
AN (MUN CAMP. 


re A 


MARTIANS HA) 
THEIR ROCKET SHIPS 
OVER THERE! 


V RELAX, sit.swe RE FROM THE \ 
NEIGHBORING 2a 


KET Te: 
GROUNDS; 
OUR ROCKETS Fy 
ASTRAY OVE 


-~SEE.. 
Crag BSS 
\sewee?!< 


VF \ 


ARE YOU KIDDIN'?: THEIR vBEP 
S MAKIN! LIKE A rocket: 


V BACK TO THE Wy) OKAY, MOPTOP... 
KITCHEN: WE KEEP YouR 
CRAVE, FANCY 


PHONIES, EH? HO-HO! aD 
LET Me AT THEA! - 


Es es 


For ecce Wt ms 
ca suet THEY Age, x CANT SX AS 
SEE FRED PulVerize “HeMI> 


~—“EREIUE! eptré! 


= KATHE! 
le ~~ > 


j THAT BOY, CAN 
TAKE CARE OF 
HIMSELEL 


OH, ARE WE GLAD TO 
YOU, BAM - BAN 


OH-OH! 
HERE COME OUR } 
APTORS| _/ 


AHA! HOW ABOUT A 

FINGER-ZINGER TYPE 
b. DUEL, YOU GUYS? 

> acs 


PW Yon! ve p0es ) 
HAVE A LOT OF ) 


CION'T 
Twas 


Z GUESS THAT WARNING SHELL. 
DID THE TRICK, OLKS? HELP AS FAST FF 
~— AS WE COULD! 


PEBBLES AND Sag teat 
CAN TAKE A EAL Hi 
SAURUS RIDE ROE MITM US? 


HOLD UP BEFORE A 
POINTED FINGER 
AGAIN! (GHUODER!) 


A group of the neighborhood children were 
in Perry Gunnite's office, listening to him 
explain modern crime detecting. 

“The day of the tough-guy detective is 
over!” said Perry. “A modern-type private 
eye, like me, relies on his brains instead of 
his brawn! It's the day of the scientific sleuth 
who uses his head!" 

Perry was very anxious to impress his lit- 
tle admirers as to how smart he really was. 
And, too, he wanted to counteract the image 
of TV detectives who solved more cases with 
fists than by using their heads. 

“Let me give you an example,” continued 
Perry. “Il was on a case recently where...” 

He was interrupted by the ringing of the 
telephone, 

“Perry Gunnite, private brain — | mean — 
eye, speaking!" he said. “What? When? Who? 
Yessir! Be right over!" 

Hanging up the telephone, he said to his 
little guests, “Here's a chance to prove my 
point. A valuable gem has been stolen from 
the museum, and I’m going to solve the case 
by brains alone... by using my head.” 

“Then.why are you carrying a gun and the 
brass knuckles?” asked one smali boy. . 

Perry stopped, then grinned sheepishly. 

“Oh, er, uh, | was just going to throw ‘em 
away!” he said hurriedly, as he dumped the 
weapons in a wastebasket. “ 

At the museum, the director told Perry he 
believed the thief was still in the building, 
because as soon as the theft was discovered, 
all exits were locked, and all the visitors were 
searched as they left. 

“We want as little fuss as possible in find- 
ing the thief,” the director directed. 

“Never fear, sir!” assured Perry. “I'll solve 
the case by brains alone!” 


He then began searching the museum for 
possible places where the thief could hide. 
He opened every case in the Mummy Room, 
examined each suit of armor in the Armor 
Wing, and looked under every bed and in 
every trunk in the Antique Exhibit, but he 
found no trace. of the thief. 

He kept on looking. Night came, and he 
had not found a clue that counted. He was 
walking around the corridors, wondering 
what to do next, when a voice called out: 
“Look out, mister! That floor's slippery!"’ 

It was one of the janitors who was busy 
mopping the floors, but his warning came too 
late. Perry's feet started skidding wildly on 
the soapy surface, and the more he tried to 
regain his footing, the faster he slid — right 
into the room where the huge dinosaur 
skeletons were on exhibit! 

His feet suddenly went out from under him 
and che sltpped across the floor, crashing 
headfirst into one of the huge skeletons. 

With a loud crash, the dinosaur ‘skeleton 
fell into a mountainous pile of bones. As 
Perry groped his way out of the mess, he 
heard groans coming from the huge skull. 

“Oh my goodness!" he gasped, “Thisithing 
is still alive!” j 

As he stared, a man crawled groggily from 
inside the skull. Perry then reatized he'd 
found the thief's hiding place... and the 
thief, too. 

The next day, at his office, Perry's eager 
audience of young admirers demanded to 
hear all about the case. 

"Gee, you solved it with-no gun or any 
thing!” said a little girl. “I'll bet you really 
had to use your head, Mr Gunnitel"’ 

“| sure did,” said Perry, rubbing the spot 
where he had collided with the bones! : 


ADVERTISEMENT. 


( CHEERIOS ‘N’mikeve 1 
US PEOPLE MUSCLE-MAKIN’ 
Se PROTEIN... 


0 YOU MEAN “THAT EVERYONE 
SHOULD GO WITH THE GOODNESS 
oF CHEERIOS? 


BUT THEY SHOULD 


WATCH WHERE 
y THEY'RE GOING! 
fi 


kios SUOER-SITTER 


ARE 


HOW DID EVery 
GO, ROCKY? 


AMAZING! USUALLY ADULT I TOLD HIM HOW I CAUGHT THE 
BABY SITTERS END Lip SLAB-HILL MOB, AND HE'S BEEN 
CALLING POLK SO BUSY IDOLIZING ME SINCE THEN 
~ THAT HE'S KAD NO TIME FOR 


T\ 
HEH! YOUR \° MISCHIEF! 
SON, MEENIE, 
ANO I HITIT 
OFF OKAY! 


WELL , ANOTHER JOS ... ANOTHER : BARE MY GRAPE ViNin! 
GLE IN MY JEAN YS 
WING LELIN.AY UEANS  \_ PHONE IS TWITCHING... 


 (ul-Ho, FLAPPY- 
( Hh la Ca 


YES, PROFESSOR TILE... DLL BE 
HAPPY TO ACCEPT A DIFFICULT 
SITTING JOB! BE RIGHT OVER; 


TAT civ ON MY WALK-A-SAURUS’ EGG WHILE I TAKE 
HER TO THE FOOT DOCTOR! WALK- A. SAURUSES 
ARE PRONE TO GET SORE FEET BECAUSE THEY 


A 
(eas WALK SO MUCH} 


7 
EVEN &aay 
WALK-A- SAURUGES START 
WALKING AT A VERY 
\ 44RLY AGE! S'LONG NOW! 


ee 


I DON'T SEE WHY I CAN'T 
JUST PLOP DOWN IN A 
NICE SOF 7 SANDSTONE 


“~ WUMPHL 
IT'S SULLY FOR 
ME TO BABY-SIT 
‘AN £66... AND 
STILL SILLIER 


YOW!IT'S ALMOST 
IE CLIFF) 


TO THI 


WHEW! THAT WAS 
A CLOSE CALL... 


IGULPIE... RIGHT INTO 
THE PATH OF A 


TH-THIS JOB IS A 
MOST TREACHEROLIS 
TYPE... IN A MATTER 

ECONDS I COULD 


( SAY... THAT 
\ OUGHT "TO WORK! 


tx 


Hl AN ACTIVE CHILD 
SPEC/AL 


HE 
LIKE THIS NEEDS 
Z & IN HIS 
PRE-HATCH DAYS! 


se THE CORN CEREAL WITHs se © 


THE TANGY TASTE OF NATURAL FRUIT, 
ee +i" — 


THE FLINTSTONES CMUES 


(€€K! \\ cor'ca,pustic ) 

PoLice! Benet | NuMBER ONE!) ——— 
ELP! WV: 
4 


se ° 


) . YEAH] BARNEY AND I 
|. ARE PLAYING DETECTIVES! 


REO... AREN'T YOU AND 


BARNEY A bias | Care TO Eau 
RoaaERS? © 


, (AND NOW WERE 
TRAINED OURSELVES \_ ih | } GOING TO SEE IF THE \ 
FOR EXCITING WORK |5 \ WORK! So . oer EXCITE NG 


APPARENTLY SOMEBODY ¥ 
MRS. GOLORINGER fi 
'S WEALThY: 
5 Aaa 


———— — 
/ THERE HE IS NOW... 
| UUST STARTINS ON } 


HO-HUM! THE i SEE? HE'S SEARCHING 
GREAT PERRY s GROUNDS FOR CLUES 
GUNNITE SKOULON'T Nowi 
HAVE TO STOOP SO 
b  LOWASTO BEA 
LITTER- PICKER: 


/GENTLEMEN 
( Z LEAVE TH 
ENTIRE CASE | 


{ YOU CAN 
COUNT 
ON US. 


CANDY WRAPPERS. 
SODA POP 
BOTTLES... WHEW 


f LOOK! A \ / HMM... HAVING VY LOOK! A MAIRPING * 
| wee FROM A \ | LOGT ONE HEEL | THIS PROVES HE HAD 
MAN'S SHOE! / He MUST WALK 

£ WITH A cme 


N 


WHIAT 010 YOU Say 
FREO AND BARNEY 
\ ARE DOING, WILMA? 


2 CANT MAKE 


WE GHOULD AXE 
A CLOSER 
LOOK, FRED; 


{ LET'S DASH DOWN 
TO THE S AND 10 
ANO BUY SOME.. 


Wrarraya knw... 
A HAIRPIN LiKE 
MOMMY STICKS iN 

MER HEAD! 


NOW WE'LL TAKE 


y AMAZING: I 
DION'T NOTic= 


SMART CROOKS...THEYze CY JUST THE 
NOT LETTING ON THAT THEY ~ 
KNOW EACHOTHER / 


Ba 


= QUST NOW FidUR@> CUT THAT 
A TRASH TRUCK O'O iTh 


‘OUR MISTAKE, » 


YANG WHAT'S THE IDEA : ( A STAKE-OUT, EH? MAYBE \ 


GOING TO THE ZOO \ THAT'S WHAT YOU SHOU 
WITHOUT YOUR FAMILIES? | Pe \ 00 TO MAKE THINGS RIGH 
THEY CALLED IN / ve 

4 


A COMPLAINT [e2...cLue us NON 
y THAT OEDUCTION, |} 
, MON hus, PeRey? | / 


BUT WHAT'S WRONG 


banes 7 


